THE UNQUIET GRAVE

An artist grows into a public figure through being
always willing to address strangers. Tauvre et sans
honneurs,' wrote Valery of Mallanne, 'la nudite de sa
condition avilissait tous les avantages des autres . . .
Tout leur semblait naif et lache apres qu'ils Pavaient lu.'

A Chinese Parallel: Hui Tzu was prime minister in
the Liang State. Chuang Tzu went thither to visit him.

Someone remarked: 'Chuang Tzu has come. He
wants to be minister in your place.'

Thereupon Hui Tzu was afraid, and searched all
over the State for three days and three nights to find
him.

Then Chuang Tzu went to see Hui Tzu and said:
'In the south there is a bird. It is a kind of phoenix. Do
you know it ? It started from the south sea to fly to the
north sea. Except on the wu-t'ung tree it would not
alight. It would eat nothing but the fruit of the bamboo,
drink nothiag but the purest spring water. An owl which
had got the rotten carcass of a rat looked up as the
phoenix flew by, and screeched. Are you not screeching
at me over your kingdom of Liang?* (Musings of a
Chinese Mystic?}

May 4th: Failure of pincer movement. Am unwilling
to take sleeping pills which are used up by my friends.
Benzedrine has lost effect. Apathy, sluggishness and
morning tears return with the sense of *AU-is-lost' and
the torture of two faces.

.. . et me laissez enfin
Dans ce petit coin sombre avec mon noir chagrin.

What is the use of useless suffering ? Where is the escape ?
What can one ever make out of the nessun maggior dolore,
the stranglehold of the past, the heart broken but never
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